





















AND THE VOCALISTS OF 


Mr. GEORGE DOLBY S Company, 


OS SeleNe oS 


STABAT MATER, 


And Other Selections. 


— 0 — ———. 


PRINCIPAL VOCALISTS. 


Miss Edith Wynne, Madame Patey, 
Mr. W. H. Cummings, (Ciel bork Cte Se Ue ae 


AND 
Mr. SANTLEY. 





B. J. CHUANG, « « © + e © e - Organist. 
CARL ZERRAHN,.... . . Conductor. 








Tickets, with Reserved Seats, $2.00 and $1.50, according to location, Admission, $1.00. 








Doors will be opened at 6 1-2; Performance will commence at 7 1-2 o’clock. Tay 
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ROCKWELL & CHURCHILL, PRINTERS. a eta) 
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programme. 


PART FIRST. 


“STABAT MATER 


PART SECOND. 


i. [PHORAL, FROM OST. PAUL.” 


Sleepers, wake! a voice is calling, It is the watchman on 
the walls: ‘Thou City of Jerusalem! For lo! -The Bride- 
groom comes! Arise, and take your lamps! Hallelujah! 
Awake! His kingdom is at hand! Go forth to meet your 
Lord! MENDELSSOHN, 


HANDEL AND HAYDN SOCIETY. 


2. RECITATIVE AND prin, FROM ‘s SAMSON,” 


O, loss of sight! of thee I most complain; 
O, worse than beggary, old age, or chains! 
My very soul in real darkness dwells. 
AtIKx.— Total eclipse! no sun, no moon, 
- All dark amidst the blaze of noon; 
O glorious light, no cheering ray, 
To glad my eyes with welcome day! 
Why thus deprived thy prime decree ? 
Sun, moon, and stars are dark to me. HANDEL. 


Mr. W. H.’ CUMMINGS. 


3. ONG. 
| There is a green hill far away He died that we might be forgiven; 

Without a city wall; He died to make us good; 

Where our dear Lord was crucified, That we might go at last to Heaven, 
Who died to save'us all. Saved by his precious blood. 

We may not know, we can not tell, There was no other good enough 
What pains he had to bear; To pay the price of sin; 

But we believe it was for us He only could unlock the gate 
He hung and suffered there. Of Heaven, and let us in. 


Oh! dearly, dearly has he loved; 
And we must love him too; 

And trust in his redeeming blood, 
And try his work to do. 


MADAME PATEY. 


GOUNOD, 
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4. FouR PART PONG, UNACCOMPANIED, ‘‘ MORNING PRAYER.” 


1. Deep silence reigns. My ear, attending, 2. I feel like one anew created; 


Catcheth no sound of joy or mirth; - No sorrow now, nor want, is mine; 
The woods alone, in reverence bending, What yesterday my soul elated. 
As tho’ God walked upon the earth, To-day I would with joy resign. 


3. The world, with all its gains and losses, 
To me is but the pilgrim’s road, 
Which o’er life’s troubled river crosses, 
To guide me on to Thee, O God. MENDFLSSOBN. 


HANDEL AND HAYDN SOCIETY. ° 





5. SONG AND (HORUS, “NAZARETH.” 


1. Tho’ poor be the chamber, | 
Come here, come and adore; 
Lo, the Lord of Heaven 
Hath to mortals given 
Life, for evermore, | 


2. Shepherds who folded your flocks beside you 
Tell what was told by angel voices near; 
To you this night was born He who will guide you 
Through paths of peace, to living waters clear. 


8. Kings from a far land draw near and behold him. 
Led by the beam whose warning bade you come; 
. Your crowns cast down, with royal robes enfold him, 
Your King descends to earth from brighter home. 


4, Wind, to the cedars proclaim the joyful story, 
Wave of the Sea, the tidings bear afar; 
The night is gone; behold, in all its glory, 
All broad and bright, rises the Eternal Morning Star! GOUNOD. 


Mr. SANTLEY. 


6, IR. 
i My heart, ever faithful, 
Give praises, be joyful, 
Thy Jesus is near; 
Away with complaining, 
Faith always maintaining, 
My Jesus is here. BACH. 


Miss EDITH WYNNE. 














VIOLONCELLO PBLIGATO BY MR. WULF FRIES. 





J. pPUET AND [HORUS, FROM «JUDAS MaccaBa@us.” 





See, the conquering hero comes! 
Sound the trumpet, beat the drums, 
Sports prepare, the laurel bring, 
Songs of triumph to him sing! 


See the god-like youth advance: 
Breathe the flutes and lead the dance; 
Myrtle wreaths and roses twine 


To deck our Hero’s brow divine. HANDEL. 
Miss EDITH WYNNE, Mapamr PATEY, and HANDEL AND HAYDN 
SOCIETY. 
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